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And I will take thy word,yet if thou fwear'ft, 

Thou maieft proucf3lfc:at Loucrs periurics 

They fay laught,oh gentle Romeo > 

If thou doft Loucpronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou thinkeft lam too quickly wonne, 

He fro wnc and be peruerfe,and fay th ec nay, 

So thou wilt wooe : But elfe not for the world. 

In truth faire Mount ague I am too fond : 

And therefore thou maieft thinke my bchauiour light, 

But truft mc Gentleman,llc proue more true, 

Thenthofe that hauc coying to be ftrange, 

I fhould hauc becne more ftrange,! muft confeffe, 

But that thou ouer heard'ft ere I was ware 

My true Loues pa{Iion,therefore pardon me, 

And not impute this yeclding to light Loue, 

Which the darke night hath fo dilcouercd, 

Rom. Lady,by yonder Moonel vow, 
That tips with filucr all thefe Fruite tree tops. 

IuL O fweare not by the Moone,th'inconftant Moone, 
That moncthly changes in her circled Orbe, 
Lead that thy Loue proue likewifc variable. 

Rom. What fhall I fweare by ? 

IuL Do not fweare at all : 

0 rif thou wilt fweare by thy gratious felfe, 
Wlych is the God of my Idolatry, 
Andllebeleeue thee, 

Rom. If my hearts dcare loue, 

lull. Well do not fweare,although I ioy in thee: 

1 hauc no ioy of this contrad to night, 
It is too rafh,too vnaduif d too fudden. 
Too like the lightning which doth ceafe to be 
Ere s -one can fay,it lightens, S weete good night: 
This bud of Loue by Summers ripening breath, 
May proue a beautious Flower when next we mcete: 
Goodnight,goodnight,as fweete repofe and reft, 
Come to thy hcart,as that within my breft, 

Rom. O wilt thou leaue me lb vnfati»fied ? 

luli. What fatisfa&ion can* ft thou hauc to night? 

Ro. Th'exchangc of thy Lones faithfull vow for mine, 

IuL I gaue thee mine before thou did'ftrequeft it : 
And yet I would it were to giue againe. 

Rom. Would'ft thou withdraw ir, 
For what purpofc Loue ? 

IuL But to be frank e and giue it thee againe, 
And yet I wifh but for the thing I haue, 
My bounty is as boundlefle as the Sea, 
My Loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 
The more I haue,for both arc Infinite : 
I hcare fomc noyfe within deare Loue aduc : 

Cats within* 

Anon good Nurfe/wect Mount agwhz true : 
Stay but alittle J will come againe, 

Rom* O blcfled bleficd night,! am afear'd 
Being in nightfall this is but a dreame, 
Too flattering fwect to be fubftantiall. 

I&L Three words dcare Romeo y 
And goodnight indeed, 
If that thy bent of Loue be Honourable, 
Thy purpofe marriage, fend me word tomorrow, 
By one what lie procure to come to thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt pcrforme the right, 
And all my Fortunes at thy foote He lay, 
And follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 

Wtthin : Madam . 
I come,anon : but if thou rncancft not well, 
I do befeech thece Withinx Madam. 


The Tragedie oj%&meoa n d Juliet* 


(By and by I come) 

To ceafe thy ftrife,and leaue me to my o r i cfe 
To morrow will I fend. JS 
Rom. So thriueroy ibule. 
Iv. A thoufand times goodnight, 
l^me. A thoufand times the worle to want * 
Loue goes toward Loue as fchool-boyeifie T W 
ButLouc fro Loue,towards fchoole with heauie J^ 0 ' 

Enter luliet agaake. 

IuL Hiftie^hiftiOforaFalkncrsvoice 
To lurcthis Taffell gentle backe againe, * 
Bondage is hoarfe,and may not fpeake aloud 
Elfe would I tcare shcCauc where Eccho lies' 
And make her ayrie tongue more hoarfe.then 
With repetition of my Rome: 

Rom. It is my foulc that calls vpon my n ame 
How filuer fweet, found Louers tongues by nteht 
Like fofteftMufickc to attending eares, 5 

IuL Tfymeo. 

^m. MyNcece, 

IuL What a dock to morrow 
Shall I fend to thee? 

Rom* By thehoureofnine- 

M. I will not faile, 'tis twenty yeares till then 
I haue forgot why I did call thee backe, 
] Rom. Let me ftand here till thou remember it. 

IfU. I (hall forget,to haue thee ftill ftand there, 
Rcmembring how I Loue thy company. 

Rom. And He ftill ftay,to haue thee ftill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

M* Tis almoft morning 3 I would haue thee gone 
And yet no further then a wantons Bird, ! 
That let's it hop a little from his hand, 
Like a poorc prifoner in his twiftcd Gyue*, 
And with a filken thred plucks it backe againe, 
So louing Iealousof his liberty. 

Rom. I would I were rhy Bird. 

lul. Sweet fo would I, 
Yet I fhould kill thee with much cherifhing: 
Good night,good night. 

Rom. Parting is luch fweete forrow, 
That I (hall fay goodnight,till it be morrow. 

IuL Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace in thy breft. 

Ttym. Would! were fleepe and peace fo fvveet torcft, 
The gray ey'd morne fmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Clouds with ftrcakes of light, 
And darknefle fleckePd like a drunkard reelcs, 
From forth dayes pathway,made by Titm wheeks. 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fries dofc Cell, 
Hishelpc tocraue,andmy deare hap to cell. Exit, 

Enter Frier alone with a haskft. 

Fr/.The gray ey'd morne fmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Cloudes with ftrcaks of light i 
And fleckled darknefle like a drunkard reeles, 
From forth daies path,and Titans burning wheeles : 
Now ere the Sun aduance his burning eye, 
The day to checre,and nights danke dew to dry, 
I muft vpfill this Ofier Cage of ours, 
With balefull weedes,and precious luiced flowers, 
The earth that's Natures mother, is herTombe, 
What is her burying grauc that is her wotube : 
And from her wombc children of diuers kind 

We 
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1 her naturall bofome find : 
vertues excellent: 

S kit is the powerfull grace that lies 

°Z I Hearbs ftones.and their true qoah«« ■ 
InPlants.HearDs.iT^ , ^ ^ A*&liie. 

f< 

But to 


" auXibvile^thatonthee 


arth doth Hue, 
oodddth giue, 



Enter Romeo, 
fehin the infant rWd of this weak* flower, 
EL hath rcfidenccand medicine power : 
2 ^ bemg ^ck,w-uh that pm chores each part, 
a U rafted Sty'H all fences with the heart- 
EoVh oppoied Kings encampe them ftdl, 

as w ell as Hearbes.gtace and rude will t 
An d where the worfcr is preaomuiani, 
0 foone the Canker death eates vp that Plant. 
lom. Good morrow Father. 
pi. Benedecite. 
What early tongue fo fwect fal«tcth me? 
Young Sonne.it argues a dirtcmpcrcd head, 
c 0 foone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed ; 

&tt keebe»hi» -»«etf:^-**««^ 
^whe«C«elodges,neepe W mneuerlyc: 

But W here vnbrufed youib wkb vnftuft braine 

n ol h couch his r,ms,there,golden iflcepe dothraignq 

Therefore thy earhncfle doth me allure, 

Thou art vprous'd with fomc diftcmpraturc; 

Or if not fo,tben htre 1 hit it right. 

Our Romto hath not becne in bed to nigh.;. 

Rom. That la ft is true,thc fwcew r fe!l vra* mine, 

Tri. God pardon fitv.waft thoi> with Rofalive ? 

Rom. With RofMme.vay ghoftly Father ? No, 

Jhauc forgot chat name,and that name* woe. 

tri. That's my good Son,but wher haft thou bin then i 

Rom. lie tell thee ere thou aske it mc agen s 

Ihauc becne feaftmg with mine cnemie, 

V/herc onafadden one hath wounded mc, 

That's by me woimdcd-.both our remedies 

Within thy helpe and holy phifickc lies x 

lbeare no hatred, blcfled man:for loc 

My tntcrccflion iikewife fteads my foe. 

fru Beplainegood Son,reft homely in thy drift, 

Ridling confcflion,findes but ridling fhrifu 

Rom. Then plainly know my hearts deare Loue is fcr. 

On the faire daughter of rich Cayulet ; 

As mine on hers,fo hers is fet on mine; 

And all corabin'd,faue what thou muft combine 

By holy marriage: when and vvhere^and how, 

We met,we wooed,and made exchange of vow : 

He tell thee as we pafle,but this ] pray, ' 

That thou confent to marrie vs to day. 

Fri. Holy S. Francis, what a change is heere? 

Is Rofaline that thou didft Loue fo deare 

So foone forfaken ? young men? !-oue then lies 

Nottruely in their hearts,but in their eyes. 

lefu Maria, vihat a deale of brine 

Hath waftu thy fallow cheekes for Rofaline ? 

How much fait water throwne away in waft, 

To feafon Loue that of it doth not tall. 

The Sun not yet thy fighes,ftorn heauenclcares, 

Thy old grones yet ringing in my auhcicnt eares 'i 

Lohere vpon thy chcekc the ftaine doth fit, 


Of an old teare that is not wafht off yet. 
If ere thou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe wocs,were all for Rofaline. 
And art thou chang'd?pronouncc this fentence then, 
Women may falhwhcn there's no ftrength in men. 
Rom. Thou chid'ft me oft for louing Rofaline. 
Fri. For doting.noc for louing pupill mine. 
fym. And badllmc bury Loue. 
Fri. Not in a graue, 
Toby one in, another out to haue. 

Rom. I pray thee chide mc not,her I Loue now 
Doth grace f or grace a and Loue for Loue allow 5 
The other did not fo. 

Fri. O (he knew well, 
Thy Loue did read by rote, that could not fpcll : 
But come young wauerer,corne goe with me, 
In one refpefl, He thy atfiftant be : 
For this alliance may fo happy prone, 
To turnc your houfhould rarcor to pure Lotie. 
Rom. Ola vs bence,I ftand on fudden haft. 
Fri. Wifely an i flow, they ftumble that run faft. 

Exeunt 

Enter Tenuolie and Mercutio. 
Mer. Where the deu le fhould this Romeo be ? came he 
mot home tonight f 

73e» t Not to his Fathers J' fpoke with his rr»?n. 
Mer. Why that fame pale hard - hart cd wench, xhat Ro 
faline vormenis him fo,that he will fure run titadf 

Ben. Ttkittjht kinfman to old C*p*/ff,haih fent a Let 
cer to hi^ Fathers houfe. 

tJMer. A challenge on my life* 
"Ben. Romeo willanfwere it. 

Mer. Any man that can write.may afifwerc a Letter. 
'Ben. Nay, he will anfwerc the Letters Maifter hew he 
dares,being dared. ^ 
Mer. Alaspoore^^^heifi already dead ftab'd with 
awhitewencheiblackecye, runne through the cm e witl 
aLouefong, the very pinne of his heart, cleft with -J 
blind Bowc-boyes but- fhaft^and is he a man to encouuu:-. 
T)baW> 

Ben. Why what is Ttbalt ? 

Mer. More then Prince of Cats. Oh lice's the Couragi- 
ous Captaine of Complements : he fights £s you fing 
prickfong, keeps time, di fiance, arid proportion, her efts 
his minum, one, two^aftd the thVrd in your boiom nhc v<£~ 
ry butcher ©f a filk burton,a Dualift,a Duanft: a Gentlcrp.^ 
of the very firft houfe of thefirft andfecond caufe* sh the 
immortall Paffado.the Punto reuerfd,thc Hay, 
Ben. The what ? 

Mer. The Pox offuch antique lifping afTe&ifig phan- 
tacies > thcfenew tuners of accent : lelua very good blade), 
a very tall man, a very good whore. Why is nor this 2 la- 
mentable thing Grandfire.that wc fhould be thus striked 
with thele ftrange flies : thefe fafhion Mongers thdc p3r- 
don-mec*s,who ftand to much on the new form, that f hty 
cannot fit at cafe on the old bench* O their bones,their 
bones. 

Enter Romeo. 
Ten. Here c ot:c$ Romeo^vt corhes Rcmee . 
Mer. Without bis Roe, like a dryed Hcring.C • flefh, 
flcfli,howart thou fi£hified?Nowis he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in: Laura to his Lady, was a kitchen 
wtnch,marric flie had a better Loue to berime her: Dido 
a dowdie, Cleopatra a Gipfie, He Hen mdfftro, hildinigs 
and Harlots:7fe.r£/> a gray eic or fo,but not to the purpofe. 
Signior Romeo fB on iourjhett's a French falutation to your 
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